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The year 1854 opened with the booming of cannon from Portsmouth, where the artillery were practising for the Crimean war. On March i6th Lionel was born. My father when he heard of the birth was looking through the study window at the planet Mars "as.he glowed like a ruddy shield on the Lion's breast," and so determined to give the name Lionel.
After Lionel's birth he writes to Mrs Cameron and to John Forster:
March 22nd, 1854.
MY DEAR MRS CAMERON,
In my first batch of letters, sent off in all directions, when the new babe was born, I omitted to write to you, not willingly, but of necessity, not knowing your " Terrace," and my wife, who did know, not being to be spoken to....But I hope that this day, the sixth from her confinement, will, ere it fade (a very brilliant one over cape and sea), see her well, except for weakness. I have been mesmerizing her, which, she says, has done her a great deal of good. If she could but get a sleep-ful night, I have no doubt it would be all right by the morrow. As for the little fellow, he is as jolly as can be, and hardly cries at all yet Little Hallam watches him, awe-struck, cannot make him out, and occasionally wails over him. I daresay that these are phenomena which you have often tenderly watched in your own family. You have not written, which I would far rather impute to the fact of my not having written than to the possibility of your being unwell. Pray Heaven the last be not the case with you; neither has Mary Marshall answered, which makes me anxious about her. God bless you, dear Julia Cameron, and
Believe me affectionately yours,
A. TENNYSON.